7O                              SALAMMB6.
More than twenty times he made the circuit of the ramparts, searching for some breach to gain entrance. One night he threw himself into the gulf, and swam for three hours without pausing. He ultimately reached the foot of Mappals, endeavoured to cling to and climb up the cliffs, but cruelly tore his knees till they bled profusely, and crushed his nails, so that he fell into the water and swam back defeated.
His impuissance exasperated him : he was jealous of this Carthage that enclosed Salammbo, as of some one who might have possessed her. Stung by these thoughts, all enervation left him: thenceforth he plunged continuously into a frenzy of mad deeds. His cheeks blazed, his eyes became inflamed, his voice rasped ; he strode at a rapid pace across the camp, or sat on the shore rubbing his large sword with the sand, or shot arrows at the passing vultures. His heart overflowed in furious speeches.
"Let your wrath go like a runaway chariot," said Spendius. " Cry out: blaspheme, ravage and kill ; sorrow appeases itself with blood, and since you cannot satiate your love, gorge your hate ; it will sustain you!"
Mdtho resumed command of his soldiers, making them manoeuvre unmercifully. They respected him for his courage, and especially for his strength ; besides, he inspired in their hearts a mystic awe, for they believed that he communed at night with phantoms.
The other captains were animated by his example ; thus the army was very quickly under fine discipline. The Carthaginians heard from their dwellings tho